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CHARLES A. SHINE, A. B Lawrence, Mass.

"Charlie"

*'Happy those early days when I,

Shinert in my Angel infancy."

A LTHOUGH Charlie first made his entrance to Villanova in the dark-
ness of tlie night, he is by no means, for all that, a man of mys-

tery. From the very first morning when the "Prof." called upon him
to do his "stuff" and live up to his name, we decided he knew his books.

"Charlie" hails from Lawrence, Mass. It is a good place to come
from. He began his classical education at St. John's Prep, and round-
ed it off at Villanova, where he has continued "to shine" as a diligent

student and a congenial companion.
Although Charlie is by no means a Samoon, his dimensions being

about six by two in his stocking feet, it has been his fondest ambition to

remedy these discrepancies by chest massages and a milk diet. So
much so, that the faculty has seriously considered substituting the
traditional sheepskin for a substantial cow hide. However, we would
suggest a subscription to the "Morning Milk" be thrown in.

Charlie, perhaps on account of being the long fellow of the
class, has made several incursions into the field of poetry. Occasion-
ally, his efforts have appeared in the Villanovan. He confidently told

me he recognizied those very contributions from the title. But we are
not the ones to give him away and hope that these various successes of

the past are a foreshadow of the good things that are in store for him
in the future.

JOHN A. RYAN, A. B County Cork, Ireland

"Jack"

"Eiin go bragh"

JOHN is a fine broth of a boy from the old sod. Of a retiring dispo-

sition (and he retires often) it took us some time before we became
aware of his sturdy qualities. His rouge of a brogue and ready wit

have endeared him to all.

Possessing a body hard as rocks. Jack has never yet been bested

in his favorite sport—wrestling. As a singer, John sounds well oif,

and yet the songs of old Erin are dear to his heart and often on his

lips. But 'tis when his Irish eyes are smiling that he steals your
heart away.

As we look back to the days of happiness together, we regret that

they are now at an end. We lose a loyal companion and classmate,

but we know that Jack will succeed. Good luck!


